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Saionji rested his fingers that had been busily carving a piece of
wood with a sharply pointed knife.
"Huh, somehow, I like to see things undisturbed. Around the new
house there are still many relics of the old Musashi Valley. And an-
other good thing is that from there on quiet nights \ve can hear the
roar of waves in Tokyo Bay."
"What are you doing, Prince? Whenever you have time you bring
that piece of wood and that knife and play with them."
"Huh, this?" He stopped and held up the wood between two fin-
gers. "When I was a boy at Kyoto I used to see courtiers doing a lot
of engraving or carving on hardwood or ivory or metal I am trying
a simple outline."
"You don't have an idle moment, do you, Prince? You either prac-
tice calligraphy or read books and magazines, or take care of antiques,
and now that—"
"Are you lonesome, huh?" He stopped and smiled at her.
"Well-"
"Well, what?"
"Well, would you care for tea or something now, Prince?"
"Ha, ha. Yes, thanks. Some young fellows may come over tonight"
"Tonight?"
"Or some other time. You know, Takekoshi, Sakai, Makino."
"Like you some years ago, they are fashionably dressed, are they
not? And some of them are literary—"
"And brilliant, too. You ought to know Sakai who was originally
Nakae's prot£g& I've known him since the days of the defunct Oriental
Liberal Newspaper. Takekoshi, you met him too, is Foreign Minister
Mutsu's favorite follower* Makino is quiet and looks easy-going, but
he has common sense. He is the second son of the great Satsuma leader,
Okubo Toshimitsu. He was adopted by his aunt*s family, the Makinos*"
"Is he the one who went abroad when he was a little boy to study
with his brother?"
"That's right. He first went to England^ but changed to America
and studied in a high school at Philadelphia, then he came home and
finished his schooling. On my way home from France I met him at
our legation in London where he was a clerk. We have known each
other ever since* He has been Governor of Fufaui Prefecture, and he'll
go to Ibaragi Prefecture, He is in the city now—"
"Oh, there they come, Prince/* She arose to leave, casting a long
backward look at SaJonji,

